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Author oj "Called Hack ami "Dark Dayi."

ciiAi'inn xxx
TIIK Tllt'TII AT I.AST.

Carnitliors ronchisl Munich lute at night.
Hn went straight to tint comfortable hotel
tho 'Tour Swims, nml, fooling Hint tho
hour wns too Into to his rpsenrehcs,
tipl mi I ot to bod. In spite of lil ox

citcim'nt nt tlio thought of Mug In the sumo
town in Beatrice, ho slept soundly Mnn Li

but tiiuttnl, anil nfter trawling ah fast as is

possible from Loudon to Munich, It takes n

great deal to spoil a night's rest. So in the
morning Carrtithor uroso lofreiJwd anil
pigor to begin tbo quest.

Hut how to Wgin itl He nni not oou
sure Hint lt obJct was In Munich, Heonus)
hi) had written down the mm vofn picture

it ilM not follow sho win near that woru of
art. Slio might only huv e mnl Munich a
Hying vlt.it might now lm miles ami miles
away Hn grow veiv dcsioudeut ns ho

reuh? 1 tln slender, tragilo nnture of the
ilew which Ii lukl so luiietuously taken up
mid followed. Nerertholoss, ho sowed ho

would not leuvo Munich until ho feltstiro it
did not hirbor t)i fugltlvi-- i.

Ho iU'pod through tho swinging doors of
his huiel mid itssil in tho huwul

Ho hesitated, uncertain
what to do, which way to turn. So far as
ho could see, his only uhanco of fludln,r
Dontrieo was mooting hor In tlio
pnllc street, his only plan was to
walk nbout those stunts until ho nut
her. Atnny into ho would do nothing hut
tlni fi r the n-- xt fo divs. If unsuccessful
ho would tho l think w hether he could npplj
lo such persons as inlglii lw able to tell him
what strangers were living in Muulcli.

Ho turned to tlio right, went across tho
Plitz, mid iutotho fair Luilwig-Struss- Ho

wulko 1 on w ith palaces on either linn I until
ho camo lo tlio gite of v ietory. Preoccupied
as Mr Carruthers was, tho numlior of mag-
nificent buildings ho passed greatly

him However, ho deferred his ad-

miration until happier times.
A Und of stipirstitioii nmdo him think it

well to sco the picture which had bi ought
him so fur He inquired the wny to tho Old
Pinnkothefc, and upon arriving thoro sought
for nnd found the ' Madonna, di Tempi.'' Ho
stood for long time contemplating It, not
liecauteho ho nun h a lmiicd it as in tho hoio
that fnto mi j:bt bring Heatrico to his side.
She did not isnne so lie b ido tho "Madonna"
adieu, and after having run quickly through
the largo room an 1 cabinets in tho hoio of
eiiccuntonnz Beitrie), ho left tho buitimg
wishing tlmt tlio living masterpiece ho
soiulit was as easy to tlud as that of tho
di ad artist.

to whit teemed tho principal and
most populous treots he found himself onco
more ill front of his liotel He started off in
auopiHAite direction, wont down the Lioud
Alaxiiuilliaus fctrow. iloro palace, moio
statues, but no Biutiioe. At list he stiwsl
on the st' ue bndgu w uch spans tlio shallow
but rapid Isar. Ho stopi)d and looked at
tho curious artificial lcd of smooth planks
uicr which the rim- - runs; and then h
looked down into tho little triuugulnr pleas-
ure garden whicu Ilea between tie two arms
of the stream.

In the garden, on one of the seats, intent-
ly engaged with a book, fcat Ik'ntrice. Her
litllo bov was playing ue,ir her. It neeJod
not the sight of tlio toy to Carruthers
bo ivas not mistaken Like all loiers, ho
told Itlln'lf he would have kliuwu that
graceful head, that perfect form at lea-- a
mlleanui. Vis, theio was ISeutrice' TLo
"Mitdoiina ' bad not led him astray Had
Carruthers lioeu a Human Catholic l,o might
lmo sliowu hu gratitude by the
of (K)iiuds and i;unds of w ax caudles.

Hostnoil for some tinio watching Ik'atrico
Now that ho had foun I her ho trembled at
his own net. He trembled at the thought of
what he h id to say to her, what she had to
sav to him Ho cutnfoitod hlimtlf by tho
Hssurunco tliat ho had only Bought her,
broken through her concealnunt, for thj
sake of giving, or at leiut offoring, such help
n he could give.

Aftir this ho walked slowly iiiHn to tho
ganiui and stwsl in front of bar Shoraiwd
lier eyes und know liiin. Hir book foil to
the ground She sprang to her foot and ut-

tered a little cry. a cry that sjunded very
sweot to Mr. Carruthers, as It was unmis-
takably one of pleasure At tho uuexiiect.sl
apiearanie of tho tnau shu loi eil, for a mo-

ment thero was no thought in her heart wile
thnt of joy She stretched out ber honthi
''Flank! Frank!" sheened. "You hoi ef1

n 4 vn iC I

vn I Mllr A

"Frunl:' Prank'" the erlril " Von herrf"
He took her hands in his and regardless of

bystanders gazed into h'-- r gray eyes. For a
moment he could not sp ok. Tho sight of
Beatrice, tho touch cf her hand sent thf
blood rushing thiough his veins. Duyr,
weeks, mouths, ho hnd pictuied this meet
Ing, and now it had ccnio to pns!

She wns fairer than over fairer than
tvor' Tho pure classical fontuies Msimul
even more infect, tho clear pale faco more
trautlful, tho dark gray eyes moro wonder-
ful than of old. And, us slio hail given that
Uttle cry of joy, something had leapt into
itr eves which Carruthers had nevor liefore
iwn tlier", or never licfero seen so clearly
ind liiiill'giiisodly. Tho suroriso of seeing
lini had swept away caution, and for tho
(wee of two seconds, Fiauk was able to
lad th i cry secret of her soul,

Jfo won ler ho held her hands and gazod
illently in her faco. What had ho to say
what could he say J Tho certainty that she
loved him made his tnslc no easier the task
of telling her that ho knew her secret, or at
least a great part of It tho talk of asking
her to i on II lo In him and let him help her.
tt ho reuiainad sileut until sho gently drew
her liamU from his.

Tin light hail fade! from B"atrlco's faco
Blio also, after a moment of forgotfulneui,
was coming back to her own world and Itl
trouhlos. Hur eyes dropped and her fiu
iloudod.

"How did you And raof" sho asked in
troublcsl tones,

"Ily it strongo chauco. I will toll you how
some, day.''

"Tell inouow,"
1'iuiik shook his head.
"Not now," hu saH. "Xt it suOleo that

IkaieXouud you,"
"Hut," said lluutrloa with agitation, do

otliers know uhii others find mo I If you
learned It why not another!"

Ho saw tlio display of fiar, and tiatteiusl
to reassure hur, "No one save myself tan
learn it lu the. same way. Your rutroutls
safe."

hho sighed her relief, Thoro was an
awkward pause. Frank was the tint to
break it.

"Beatrice," ho said, "I hava coruo a long
way to sooyon. I haio much to say you
may have much to say to me. Can we go to
aouio plai whero we can talkr'

"Yes, wo can go to my hom." Beatrice
called Iter boy, and Frank, glad of anything
tolirisik the awkwardness of the mcuneci.
cruetod tho Uttle follow oad maJo friixJli

with him to such puiM)so that ho Insisteii
upon Mr Cnnuth'Ts holding his ihuhhy
hnixl nnd wnlking with him.

"What n It) to cut thnt bright hair!"
snld Fiank toltentrlc.

"It was morn than pltr It was cruel, but
It was cruel in cosMt," she said sulli

Ikntrlcelisl the way to tho house in wlilih
sliollied. She walkisl witli her head Is lit,
and nsono indis'p thoiulit She lould not
mako upher nun I whether to lw glad or
sorry at Frank's coming Sho sniv, how-
ever, that it put an end to hor present inodo
of life. That It meant confession, tmenling
of overythlug. Thnt It meant return to
Huglanii and tosuch friinls as would still
Is) her friends. That if it meant shaino nn I

sorrow, it also meant safety and Immunity
from isTsocutiou. She Is'gnn to regret that
sho Had )loldedto Sarahswish U go toKug
land and so Honey. But that was not of
much consispieuc". hho felt sure that as
toon as Carruthers learned her hlstor In r
affairs would pass Into hinds moro ctnij
tout todenl with them than tho hands of two
stak woiuoii. So on tho whole her fivlings
S)Vro those of relief.

And jet for som, for one reason, Frank
was the lal person sho would hale chosen
to w honi lo reveal her secrets. Sho shrunk
rrom hiving to show the man 'lie loved that
hor life for Jivirs had lieen one of deceit,
Js'ovv that the deceit had to lw confessed to
luui, It seomeil to lose nil the Innocent na-

ture which she had hitherto II ittored herself
It possessed In short. If sue li a thing can
h) imagined, Beatrice felt, ns Carruthers
once felt her to lie, ns an idol would feel
when just upon tho point of Iwing hurlisl
down from its pelestnl.

Uarnitheisi, who had his own thoughts to
trouble him, nnd to whom it seem d tlmt
any conventional remarks would nt the pres-
ent juncture 1m inoclory, resisvted h r
meditations so that, savo for the 1 splng
prattie of tho boy, silence reigned until
Beatrice fcund heiMolf ill her room with
Frank sitting near her It struck her ns so
strange that ho of ad others should Is) here,
that even n iw sho wondered if she was
ilreiiiuing. She slimmed his ejos, fearing to
read reproach in them.

"How mo tl.cj all at homer sho asknl
"How are my uncles, and dear old Ibulo-woo-

Her ejes fill d with tears. Her
emotion did not escas- - Carruthers.

"The are all well," ho said. ' I heard
from Herlwrt a few days ago. Ho sent inn
jour letter."

"Will they cvoi forgive meP said Bea-

trice. "Will th-- J' over to mo again! '

"I hope so,"1 said Frank gravilj-- . "They
wire, ot couro, much vixeii an 1 upsit."

Beatrice glmc si at him nervousli Kvm
ho had but held out n liou of foigiveness
and he lovtil her. She vi ho had not
come to Munich.

"Do tliej- - know my reason for leaving
Englmdf' she asked, timidlv

"Xn Thej-hav- e haanlisl many guesses,
but not ono hrs been ii'ar the truth "

bho startoel ut his answer lie truth'
Did ho know tho truih If so, how hid ho
learned it I

"Do jou know whj I leftl' she asked.
A look of pain settled on Cirruth 'rs' face.
'Yes,'' ho slid, sofilv. ' Chance l.ai

glv en me j our storj . But to me only to
mo."

"Do you know all all tLut I havs Jul.,
ill that I have sutTereir

He rose Th"re w as strougo agitation in
ais minner and voicie

"All1" ho exe'aimed "lVntrlce! Bea-tnc-

how enn 1 llu I words to tell jou what
I know! Be'atnoe. did I not just now hear
lhat child you motliorr'

"Yis, he is my son," she said, calmlv
"All! ' continued Cariuthers, excite llj

'XishI 1 know all! isaI 1 Ik rnckisl by
tearing the ono I love tell menlll Xe" 1 I
.alti her by forcing her to hi or met Have

t not hi'ard enoughl Why shoull I seek to
mow moier
"lt me t dl you my story, Frank," sho

aid, ln'seechlnglv
' No!" Ho in that Imperious tone

which sho had once liefore, in a slighter
noticed "Nol Listen to me Bn-,rlc-

Iwllevo me, I have lougisl to tl'id you.
I havo sighed for tills moment If I Lave
mrprised your seer ts it was not for mv
3n en Is. Boitnc, when ehinco showol
3io where vou V) ere 1 camo to j'ou with but
no objiKjt. ThLs morning even when, nt
at, I saw jou, 1 hml but ono thought It
Aoatoojino to j'ou, to say I havo simght
pou Ijecauso jou aio in dlstriss, lioiaus.)
fuu want hslji. Such help as I can give is

Fours, Without question, withjut tho hope
jf reward, it is jours."

Again she strove to interrupt him. He
becked her.
"Listen1 I havo more, much more, to

say I have seen j'ou again," his voioo
--hanged to on') of supremo teiidemes . ' I

have held j'our Luiudi I have looked into
your faco the samo sweet fuu of un
Ireams Beatrice, all is cliangisl with me"
he knelt lsido h r mid to k her hauls. "If
once I to know all, now I say, tell
me nothing What is the past to in" I Hide
it away, forget it, scorn it Our life Ivgln

j. I lovoyou. Ilenl down aud tell
mo you will lw inj" wife."

Sho forcibly drovv her hands from his, cov-

ered her ejes and soblied.
"You love me," he wen on, passionately

"Is it for my sa.eo you will not do this thing!
Look at mo rend in mv eyes what my heurt
desires know that you havo thojiowirof
uiklng or marring a man's l.fe. Biatrici'
My lovn, my ouly love, answer mo'"

Once more he triM to take her binds. Sho
tore th"m awry with a cry of nngubh, and
her cearful eyes restisl on his troublcsl, up-
turned fnce,

"Frank," she said, "you are killing me.
Spare mo and let mo sfjenk."

He wnitod iu anxious silence until her
tolis died aw aj- - and sustaui'sl speech was a
iossihility,

"Frank, Frankl" sho raid "You havo
hewn misled. You have iiard but half the
truth You Iovo me. yet dare to think that
If what you havo heonl is true I would t

your wife. I cannot b.auio jou for beliov
ing I have no right to blnin". Mj actions
have lielped that lllcf Yet in Isdloving it,
you, Finnk, have given mo tho sharpest
rjiin of all that I have known "

Carruthers bent his heud and praynl slio
would forgive him.

"I have nothing lo forgive. From whom
did you think I il-- from what danger
Frank, I fled fiotn the man who is my bus
Land tho man who more than live j'eurs
ago took advantage of a girl's folly, marriisl
her and mode her lifo a misery."

Carruthers row from his knees. His faco
was white as u sheet. Ho was tho picture of
despair. A legion of Mrs. Millcis would
not now have caused hope to throw up tho
tiniest shoot. Her husband! The room
teemed to swim around him.

When ho recovered himsdf hesaw Hmtrlco
with tho tears falling down her cheeks. The
sight was a bitter reproach to him. How
hail ho kept his vow Instead of giving ber
comfort and aiJ he was buc adding to her
trouble, Moreov er, a ke mi kiwi of shamo
camo homo to him. Instead of joy be folt
frosh misery when worl told
him that her secret was not one of stub,
nature as he had h"en led tolollovo. That
his first thought upon bearing the truth
should have boon one of sorrow showed him
that he had reached a depth of selflshnesi
and degradation which no love could excitso
or condone. Ho blushed for himself, and
for tho sake of his uianliixsl strove until ho
it gained composure. 'Ill re was a strange
calm on his faco w lien, once more, he drew
near Beatrice.

"Tell mo all," he said, In a quiet voice.
"No, don't fear for mo." Hho glanced at him
Inquiringly. "Tell m-- all; I can bear it, I
can help you."

Kite told bim all. Told him without self
excuso, without oven exaggerating her luis.
baud's situ against tho world ami against
her, Sho told him without claiming mercy
on account of what she had suffered; but
there was a pathos in her voice, an utter
LopelosHies in her manner which told her
listener more than w ords could have tol I,

Ills heart ached as be thought of her; his
blood boiled as ha thought of the villain who
had wrought this ml)ry.

He board her to till) very end in silence.
Throughout her tale she hail not spoken of
her husband by any name; but from the
Urst Carruthers gucntstsl who ho was. As
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sho finished shaking lie turned Ills nle til CO

toiler. "Tho man's name Is Hervey," he
said

"Ye. Do jou know limit
"I havo seen him twin,)'' As ho ssiko

Cnirutlii'ls linnliilltiirllv clem lied Ills hnuds.
Tliirewnsn kind of snvago sitisfaitioii in
thinking tiiiihr what conditions bo last saw
the roguo Ho wishtsl he had struck even
hauler. Ho frownisl, and his mouth glow
hind nnd stem. Beatrice saw tho facial
ehiiugo.

"Do jou blnnirt motes) tunc li to forgive
me, Flunk' she nskod, nntiniis'j' Ho
looked nt her with as soft and ten ler ns
a woman's

"Blamojoul Who inn 1 to blame jout
What have 1 to forgive You have nil my
pity' all mv sjniMitlij. Again I offer you
siiih help as 1 inn give such help as a
brother can give n si ter. You will take
this fiom me, Beatrice '

She pin ivl her hand In his. "Yea, I will
take It. It Is innro than 1 iKsiorve. Ah,
me! why should mj' trouble enter into your
life'"

HM tlnprs tightened on hers. Ills eyes
vurM hers, "lkatricv," ho said, "I did
not live until I know jou. You linven right
to claim all I can give. Yit there is some-
thing I must ask something 1 must know.
You have told mo much will jou tell me
all'

"I havo told you nit "
"No, not all. Beatrice, lifo promises to l

but a sol rj alia r for me. Ua mo havo such
cold consul ition as It can give. Boatilct),
let me hear Jou mj- - with jour own lls that
iiad things W'cu otherwise jou could have
loved me would havo Icon my wife."

She met his ejes bravely "Yos, Frank,"
she said softly "I w ill saj that. I will say
more. 1 love jou now Ah, Frank,

me, Mama nil1, when I tedl jou that
although 1 knM it meant unliappiuess for

it was n swret moment to mo wheu first
1 know thnt jou lovesl me."

After this avowal thero was silence for a
minute Then Can ut hers leaned forwanl.
"Ikatiice, my love," bo said hoarselj", "kiss
me once I only usk It once."

She Hushed to the resits of hor hair, yet
she made no resisiniicJ, Carruthers drew
lur to bun aud for the firs , and, for all
In know, tho last time their lips met. He
tisik, she gave, tho ono kiss. When it was
over Carruthers released her from his em-

brace and tho two drew nrt.
Here, no doubt, Mr. Carruthers will sink

Immensely In public esteem. Ue actoi u r
hero is never supisisil to act, or at least Iq
fiction He lost an opjiortunlty. Every on
who has stuliel tls nature of true loveni
depicted by the modern j asionato writers
and skilled anah lists of the human heart
must fiel thnt .Mr Carruthers should havo
tin n an 1 there elasjKsl Beatrice to his heart
nnd have sworn thnt lovo overruled every-
thing lie shoull have follow eil that ono
liindcst kiss by thousands. He should havo
.iid, "What is the mnrringo tie when two

souls mo in such ecstatic communion iu
jours and miner' He should have said
"There are other Ian Is. Kinds where no
one knows us, w lie re life maj' Iss a (wqiotual
dream of lovt I't us ily thero and Iw
1.1. 's.i. "In the mud w birl of his xsk,ii tuch
scruples as she, for npiMiranoo sake, urged
should hive 1hu swept uwuj, and, iiinrriisj
or luiiu irri si, ho should have borne her off,
his forever and everl Ye-- , he lost such an
opportunity that his couduct must bo apjlo-gu- d

for!

a
" lletttricr, my fore," he snfd, honrxsht.
He iidnoneof thewwild, (jUKslonate things

sin-fl- y hsmiise he was an English gentle-
man, who wishisl the woman he loved lo Is.'

his wife u id the lawful mother of his chil-
dren. True, tl nt his lovo had Carrie 1 him
nwaj sulli len Iv to make him willing to
blot out an imaginary Jiast. It was great
enough V ruis. a'ld resto-- o tho woman h
IovmJ, but it was not great enough, or shall
wo say too gnat, to dream of dtgradiug
hir!

CHAPTER XXXI.
X WOMAN WITH A MISSI01,

Inspiration, ns a rule, soars alsive the -s

of detail, and of all inspiration tliat
ono whew- - wings nro worked bj' religion flies
the highest and freest from trammels of
custom and caution A man or a woman
hispirssl with an ethical mission to Im-

munity feels fully convinced thnt, provided
the eves aio k pt steadfasilj- - on the glorious
result, the LrambW which Lave forages
choko.1 th" path leading to the great goal
will iu some mjstorious manner get cleared
out of the wo. ; without faith of this kind
inspiration sinks to the dull level of wisdom

Sarah Miller was a woman witha mission;
a mission, however, of a iersonal, not of u
general nature. Her mission, as she rend it,
was to itisuie tho worldly happiness of her
beloved mistress, all 1 her faith in tho iu
splraiion winch promptest tun task was such
us to mak i hor behove that she would suc-
cess.!.

Everj thing in this woman's lifo turned on
her devotion to Beatr us. Her mind was
lik) a daik, suulois ruin, in tho conter of
i) Inch si rings one pure w hite marble column,
ami tiat column her love for her mistress
lhe wild worls sho onco usod when telllnz
Fran's Carruthers what sho could do fir
Beatrice's sule, if auy thing, fill short of the
truth

It Is absurd to suppose that any one of us
is entitled to such adoration troui a fellow
rr'alure Very probably Davnl himself dil
not desTVe Jouitluiu's uupiralleled devo-
tion any more lhau deserved that
of Mrs Miller, Nuvertla.'uss, if human
affection Wire doled out into tho scale against
personal merit most of us wculd faro

ill lu this world. Simple justice,
like pure repiihlhanism, and uiaiy other
Indisputably correct things, works bct'r iu
theory thnnl i practice. Mrs. Miller's Strang
wirslupof Boutiiramuit besought for iu
ca.iscs other than tho girl's merits or even
her servant's gratitude.

Th s the.i wai the emissary who went
forth on 1 half of Beutr.oe, this, tho boorer
uf tho flag of truce U'tweeu her and Maurice
Htrvoy A strange intormedlary yet

Komu valuable quallilc a t.uns for the
cilice, insomuch as sho wai devoted to her
own side, hatel the foe, and, ahjvo all, was
full of tho liellef that in some unknown way
sho would ho guided sons to tuabla ber to
brhu the negotiation lu a satisfactory issue.

She listened with aparo it attention to
II, at lice's many on 1 clear instructions; but
In r thoughts were In renllty far away, lu
this matter sho believed she was called upon
to act more tho flrt of a principal than that
of an agent. Beatrice, who was anxious to
know how Hervey was to be found, had to
rest satisfied with the assurance that Mrs.
Millir would oxiorlence no difficulty in
tracing him Provided that Hervey was
still In Iin Ion her assurance was justified,
for as his time on ticket-of-loav- e had not
yet expired, his address could no doubt bo
ibtaliiisl upon application in the proper
Juarter.

This was about tho ouly detail Barah had
as yet sloppsl to consider, hho bad not yet
thought bow bor end was to be gained,
whether by threats or by entreatios. She
felt tliat all sho had to do was to meet tho
man .faco to. face, aud then the would tlud

lierselt guidcst to net lor tin) UM.
Beatricu, who had miiiio misgivings on tho

scoie of nllowtng h.T faithful servant to
tnnko so long a J uininv uuproleilisl, hnd
ciirefully loikol up ion es mi I I rains. Sim
fain lol thnt Snnili would trnvel iu grentir
ce sound safety If sho went to Kuglaii I via
I'm is by the gusit tlirougli nxpiiiss train
which runs iicioks Kiiiosi from ('custut-tlnopl- n

to I'nrls, stopping only two oi three
times Iu each count J which it tinveives.
So Mrs. Miller trnvolo I iu such luxury ns a
railway train can offer.

Slio reached b union without nny mishap.
Hero she went to a friends, thoono to vvliosn

caie Bentriie's mirespondeiicu had Isvu In-

trusted. After a night's lest hnl
tlio fatigue of tho jiurncy sho U'giu tho first
part of hor mission- - tliat of finding Mnur.co
Horvoy.

Tho task was aslmploouo. Slu inqulrisl
until sho ascertained where tho register of
tiiket-of-tenv- e men resident iu It in Ion was
kept; then, upon applying nt the protier
ofilco and satisfying tl o nuthoritios that slio
sought the man for no evil purin, tho

wns given her, Sho took a call and
drove sti aight to It.

Hervey, who hnd by etlluxloii of mentis
leen thrown from the lap of luxiirj-- on to
thohnnl Hisr of I are existence, wnshousisj
iuwhntwns little mure) than a gnriet. In-

deed the money w lik h Mr. Field jnid him
onUdinlfof Finnk Carriiih rs wn.s tho ono
plnuk Isdwern him ami stirvation. Ho had
pnrtisl with hLs rings an i ther valuables.
All that ho could cull his own mils n decent
suit of clothes. Tins ho hn I clung to tena-
ciously, knowing tint if it comes to Ur-

ging, a fairly dressed man has a bettor
chance of awak'nliig sjmpathy tlinu ono
who Is in rags mil tatters. Tlio contrti--
K'tw eon decent broadcloth and emptj lock-
ets Is so painful that when nskol ono feels
compelled to do something to tone It down.

Ho was sitting In his cheerless, sordid
room, ruieklng his short plsi nml working
out schemes of longcnnoo and plunder much
as ho hml worked them out iu his secluded
state in l'ortlnul prison Ho wns cursing
his own clumsiness nnd want of foresight,
as tnd sm! h ) cut-sts- l them nt len t a hundred
times a daj". Ho was unwashed anl un-

shorn, nnd his right arm, although marly
mendod, was still In one of thoso shiiij-blac- k

slings. AltogiHher tho man wns in a
condition of bisly nnd mind fnr fromenvi
able.

For hours he hnd lswn sitting and think-
ing of the glorious life h would lend asusjii
ns he could ascertain the wherealxiuto of hi
wife. Then be would bo nblo to soar out of
this slough of poverty, nnd eat, drink and bo

nieiry. No wonder then when utter tho
ceromouy of n slight knock, Snrah Miller
oj nl the door nnd stissl lieforo him, n crj
of nbsoluto joy sprang from his lips. Next
to Beatrice she was the ono he most wished
to son. Now thnt sho wns here, Beutrico
must also lw accessible His cheek Hushed,
his eyes brightened. If tho privations which
ho had boon enduring had nt nnj' time urged
him to promise to himself that if good for
tun? brought him ngiln in communication
with his wife his hand should rest lighter
ujion her, the thought vnnishol ns his visitor
cros-o- d the tlireslnild His time of triumph
wnsnt hnnd, and his one idea was to wring
all that could l wrung from her whose
youthful roily hid link. si her life to his. Ho
felt contempt for her weakness In having
given him, by sending her servnnt to sivk
him, the chnneo ho so surely noo led.

Snrnb, with her white, thin face, as usual
thrown Into strong lelief by her sombre
garb, sUpKsl towards Hervey and stocsl
looking nt him with tnnt icutlnr rapt ex-

pression which at times camo over her fc

tures. As soon as ho had recovered from
his surprise at this unhop) visit, Hi

tho woman cunouslj, but for a
while thero was silenco b'twirm them Still
she continual to gnzo and gaza nt the mnn,
not in angei, not in fear, but as one actu
ntsl by motives of curioi tj It was a kind
otgnzo which no one coull Iu oxp'cted to
endure for long without showing symptoms
of impttiouco.

1 ru fi ni5

if i 'lAi' y s ' ' - -
Jf l UjV' y '7, . TY7'.S'lirni Milter ojtened the door and stood

befoie htm.
"What tlio devil are you looking ot me

llko that forf ukel Ilefiey His rough
voice brought Sarah lack to herself. Sh
drew her haul across her bro.

"It is there, it is written there," she

"What ls written tlierc, J'ou oil foolf
askesi H'rvey.

She nmdo no reply, loit her thin lijs
moveii, and a?al i her ej as gloncol at him
with a strange, wild look.

"Sit dowu " said sharply; "aud
try aud talk like a sens ble woman, and
ko--- your wits fiom wandering."

He pushed a chair towaid her. She sat
down and secuiod waiting for him to sjk
again

"Well, what do you wantl" he said. "1
suppose sho sent you '

"Yes, my mistress sout me."
"What fill Has sho sent mo orrv

money, or is sho trying to starve mel !,ot
her take cure, I shall llu 1 hor nain somo
day "

"Ycss," said Kirnh, in curioui,
ncceiits. "Y , sho has suit you

money.'
"How much s itl Hun lit over."
Sho diewa smill big from her pocket,

Hervoy clu clil it eagerly. "Th're is fifty
pound," sho sild, In tho situj iiiechaulcal
way as lieforo.

"Fifty p und 1" flxc'.almel the mm,
Hercoly. Whntdoot she mo in by sending
mo a paltry sum llko that) Fifty Hjuudi
whi'e my wife has thousiuls a yuarl'

"Take it or leave It, as you chooie," said
Sarah

"I'll tako It, never fear. Oh, yes, I'll
take it. Perhaps it's meant as a g

Now let mo hear w hut elsjjou
havo to say. You dllu't ci mo here just to
give me this wretrlnd sum."

Mrs. Miller reus.) from her sat and looked
down into the man's upturn si face, Hor
vocowhon shospoki uulorwojt a marvel-
lous chaugo. It ab.olutjly rung with

"No, Maurice Hervoy," she cried. "I
a.iu to offer you tho ono chance, to show
vou the ono way wh ch is still open It may
lw too Into to tread It, but I say to you,
show imrcy und perliupi mercy may be
shown to you. lie warned, I say, and leave
that poor giri In (Mara. Live your life und
let her live hors. Slio is one of (Jot's cho-
sen, Maurice Hervey, Beware how you
war against Him His anger U like a two-isl,--

sword "

"Keep your flight! to yourself and tell me
in plain English what you mean."

"Take the money sin offers you. (Jo anl
trouble her no moro "

Hervey Uughxl his mocking laugh, "My
dear Sarah," ho sail, "your zeal makes you
autlclpito matters. I must remind you that
as yet I have Iss-- cfljrol un money."

"Hut Miss Beatrice will pay you money,"
wld tho woman twgorly. "Oh, t"Jce it, take
itl (Jo away und never seek hor again."

"Ah I nowyiu'rj coining to business. What
money will she piy"

"She will give you five hundred a year."
A scowl possol over Hervey's face, but ha

res'ralned tluoath wh'cii rose to his lips.
"You are sun that's the lust offer, HaralT'

'Slio will give nu mure."

'And Ifl lefus', what UuMif'
Hanili cast a quick glance around, mid

slnmisl Hint sho fml y csmipn tionded th)
tqimlor of Ilervev's present alsiln "If juu
lefuso It," sliosil I, "I shall go bnik to her
and tell her jou cnniiii l found. Tlioijuu
will Isi left to starve. Starvation Is haul
wolk, Miiurici) lleivel "

"You ling,' ciiisl Hervey; "you would lie
to her "

"I V)oulil do innro than Ho for hnr sake,"
snld Mrs. Miller "Will jou tako tho
money'

Ho shrugped his boulders 'Nee Is must
who i the lev d drives," ho said, olrllj'. "Yiss,
Sarah, I fin't belpinjself, I must clo-- e with
thog n 'tons offo . Now tell nu where to
find mv devotisl wife, so that I maj' convoy
the news of mv submission."

"You will lake Itl' sail Karali, breath-losst- j.

"Hnvo 1 not sail 1 must"
"llinnk Hml'' As she ss)ke sho clasped

lir hands and miirmiinil wonls of thank.
Hervey wntclievl her with n curious look on
his face. Shu snw it and it stnrllcsl her.
"You will sign ais.'rsi" sho snld.

"Oh, jis, I'll sign ntiythlng. Now tell
me vvliiro to Hud her "

"No, no. You cannot sec her. Sho will
get eveijtliltir done. Tho hiwjer w,ll got
tho p,i.rtcnilj', nnd when you havo'lgued
them tho money will Isi pal I."

"Vcrj-- well," said Horvej. carelessly.
"There's nothing moro to say, then."

Tho readiness with which he accodo 1 to
hoi stipulation ruuml Mis. Mlller'sdlslrust,
"Do j on mean to plnj- - mo falser' sho nsko 1.

"Will you swenr on tho Bible to keepjour
promlser'

"Cortnlnly 1 will, but I nm afraid there's
no Bible iu this house to swenr on. A snd
statu of things which shall bo rectified lieforo
jou coniongiin "

Mrs. Miller innde no rejily to his jeering
wonls. Sho 0s'iied n small bag which sho
curiicd mil diow out n worn
Bible, llervej- - Mnllcl his contempt.

"l'lnco j'our finger tho leaves,"
sho said solemnly, "then kiss the sacred
Isjok and swiar, so help jou Ooil, you will
keep your promlso. "

"It must lie n oath," he said,
as bo oU'jed her. Sho elasssl hor hand
over his, nnd when with u sneer on his Up
ho ha.1 taken tli3 prescribed oath, sho os'iiesl
tho IhsiI. and markul tho verso on which his
linger hnd at I nudum lieen place 1. "Ileal,"
she sal I, ''and lu warned." Hervey real:

"Clod slinll likowiso destroy thoo forever."
Without another word sho closed the Iswk

and lelt tlio room. As tho door closesi Her-
vey lnughed a scornful laugh. Ho waltol
until she must linve reached tho street, then
ran swiftly down tho stuirs. The lowerpnrt
rf the liouso wns used as a kind of murine
store, and in tlio shop wore two lads of
alxmt seventeen Ho cillod one of thorn.

"A lady dressed iu black just went out.
Follow her mil find out where she goon

unit 1 11 givo n sovereign.
Tho Isiy, who knew something about the

stntoof tho lol gel's finances, looked umusjil,
but di I in t liu lge. "Mako haste, j ou fool,"
cried Hervoj-- . "Hero's tho monoy wuiting

vsjit'"
Th sight of a real tangible sovorelgn sent

tholal off lu double-quic- k time, nnd uttor-l- j'

unsiisp cting evil B 'iitrlce's ambns-id- or

was cleverly tracked to her tomporory
nbode

Meanwhilo Horvoy retunioil to his garret
ina joyiul fiaiiio of mind. However mat-

ters might turn out, n comfortnblo change
In lusciicumsLincos had tnken plnco. Tho
worst thnt coull happen would Insure him
n ccnifortnblo Income, but, so far as ho
could nriango it, ho meant tJ nvoil tho
worst. Ho meant to Hnd Beatrlco, and bj
tho jiowoi ho held over her, force her to
Mirrculci to him all save a linro pittance.
I.t her only l) onco more w Ithin his grasp
mil ho would take euro that sho escaped no
inoie. He giounil his teeth as ho thought
what ho had ulieudy paid for an act of enro-
ll ssuesi. Tho chance of repairing it was at
iost within his run h. Ho pjsltivolygloaUsl
a. ho p.ctured the horror with wh ch his wife
w ould gi eet him vv en ho again Invaded her
I etro.it H i laugh J J lu glee nt tlu paternal
right which furnished a weaiion s sharp to
snilto, so irresistible, t) compil her to yield
to Ins demaul. Yos, monoy aud rovenge
w ere onco moro within his reach.

Ills spy returned lu duo course. Ho had
cnnie I his sovereign, for ho was nblo to give
Horvej the nime of tho stieot nnd tho iium-b-

of the Louso to which bnrah Miller had
gono. He,rveJ laiighesl again. Hodrossisl
himself, visited thebarlsT's, and thon went
to kep watch on Sarah's abode.

He watched until nightfall. Early dawn
found him onco more at his st. Noon and
evening ho was still thoro, nnd eveulhg
biouitlit him th reward of bis pat'onco A
cabclrovo up to the disjr, a lsx was placesl
upon it, ami a ilark-iot- tigure onteresl It.
The dcor win shut ami away ro'led the cah.

It was scnrie'j- - out of sight wlion He. vey
rni.g tho boll of tho if Mrs.
Jlillor was in. No, sho bad just left. All,
that .was unlucky; ho wuntod to boo her on
important business. Where could ho find
her

"You'll havo a loug way to go unless
can uvcrtnko her," sail tho womau of tho
liou.0, laughing, "bho's just off to foreign
parts."

"Goi-.- s obroudl Where Is she goingf'
"All tho way to Munich, wherevor that

may lie."
Ills heart leapt. At any rata now bo

knew whero to 11 ud his quarrj". "Munich 1"

ho exclaimed. "I must try anl overtake
her lvfoio sho goes. What station Is itl"

"Charing Cross. I heard her toll tho
man."

Ho bale hi informant adieu with scant
ceremony. He hullo 1 tho first cab ho saw,
and was soon rattling in pursuit of Sarah
Although ho did not know at what time tho
tralu started, ho was qulto ut caso as to
catching it, Ho know tho grace which a
woman alwaj--s allows herself in the matter
of trains Ho had judged rightly, for the
first thing ho saw upon entering the station
was Mrs. Miller at the ofilco engaged In
registering hor lx)x. Ho ventured to creep
closo to her, and heard her w 1th tho incre-
dulity which a woman invariably displays
when sho surrenders personal custody of her
luggago, twice Inform the clerk that she
was goiug to Muulcli by way of Paris.
After hearing this, Hervey slipped away,
took his tk kut, and having watched Sarah
enter tho train took his scat iu another

So that Beatrice's emissary as
she stsrtod on her return jouruey, joyful at
the apparent success of her mission, little
thought that h) was in something of tho
6.imo jsisition as the man who, according to
the old German legend, carried unwittingly
tho demon of plaguo Into tho village which
held nil who wore dear to him.

CHAITEH XXXII.
PL'ttHUEU.

For hotiii and hours Mrs. Miller remained
blissfully Ignorant of tho fact that the
wheels which wore bearing her to hor desti-
nation also sorrow and ruin In the per-
son of Msurlcj Hervey. Tlio fellow-trave- l,

ens did not confront each other until the
next morning, and wheu the through train
was well out of Purls. Haruh, indeed, hud
lsu all but in visible) since sho boarded tho
Dover and Calais boat. Tho crossing had
been a rough one, and claims
precedence with tho mind tho most preoccu-
pied, Hirah had suit jred much, and as soon
as bh-- i foun 1 herself In thi smooth-goin- g

train had sought furgetfuluess of her woes
in si en. Hervey, who bal no wish to

mat ten by an untimely revelation
of his presence, hail also effaced himself
from general ohwrviition.

But somo time after the train had left the
Paris and Lyons station Sarah openod tho
door of her comfortable compartment and
iu the narrow gangway of the train camo
full upon Muurico Horvoy, He was smok-
ing and w nulling the flying landscape
through tho glass windows at the side of tho
uarrow assage. He turned, looked at
Saruli, and luuilio-- In cruel merriment as
ho saw ber gnu of horrltlisl tin prise.

"YouC sho gospel, "You have followed
me."- -

"Every step sine you left my buuil--

isxln, my duir Sarah,"
Hlxitun.ol uivuy aid tbo

she hml lift. Hurley followed
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ber, and with a laugh threw himself down
on Hh) tent tioamst to tho door. Tho train
was not full, and tlio cominrtninits were
small ones, so it happened tliat tlio two
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It wm typical of the man's cruel nature
that ho looked forward with feedings of keen
enjoyment to tho torture which he meant to
Inftlct upon tho woman during those horns
of trnvel, by forcing miou her tho presence
which bo know so unwelcome.

"Oh, yes, Sarah," ho said "I
followo I you, and I shall never leave your
sldo until you lend mo to my Isdoved wife.
It's no good thinking you can give mo tlm
slip To save troublo I may tell you 1 know
you are going to Munich. What a clover
woman you are. Harah. I am so much
obliged to you,"

Sho wrung hor hand convulsively, thon
covorod her face and moaned. Sho bail
acto I, as sho thought, for the lssl, but this
man's crnft had overcome her. Her mistress
was to be made to suffer, and through her.
Through tlie one who would willingly sacri-
fice and soul to save her from palnl

"Don't Is) sulky, Harah," said Horvoy.
"Tlio game's up now; jou mny as well glvo
In. Here, mike yourself usoful and fill my
pipe. I can't use this confounded right arm
of mlue."

Sho took no notice of his request, but
sho rnlsed her head nnd looked atfirescntly

"Bo warned," sho said In low totsvs.
"Onco moro I sny, bu warned in time, Lssvo
tills train at tho next station. Fly while
you can."

Ho lnughed scornfully. "Now, Is It lik-
ely' ho said.

She iniido no further appeal. She sank
bock into stony silence, and from that tlmo
no remark, no question, no taunt of tho
man's could draw a word from her thin lli--

Hour after hour went by and Surah Miller
sat in her corner motionless and silent as a
statue.

Hut her thoughts! Hor thoughts were
busy enough. Thev thronged and Invaded
her brain, Thoy changed and shifted from
incoherence to systematic arrangement and
back again to Incohorouco. Through all tho
jumble tho one fearful truth shone out dis-

tinctly. She was taking this man to hor
mistress.

No food had passesl ber lips since she left
London. All deslro to eat hail left her when
sho first caught sight of Hervoy s hateful
form. Her hands were hot; her veins
seemed full of fever, and now and again a
mist seemed to i loso round her, from which
sho cinergol onlj to see onco moro tho cruel
faco of her tormentor. So tho hours went
by.

Hervey had fool sent Into tho carriage.
Ho also consoled himself at short Intervals
with brandy nnd water. He Isjught cigars,
sniokod them, nnd grumbled nt their Isul- -

ness. tsoiretimes tie rose, wnl coil out Into
tbognngway and stretched his legs, hut ho
kept a kiHin watch on tho womin. Not a
second tlmo would he fnll from lack ot vig-
ilance. For amusement ho now and again
taunted his companion, an 1 his Jeers,

unnoticed, drovo her to tho vergu
of desperation. Her hands grew hotter, her
pulses boat with flircer rapidity.

Tho sun sank; tho twilight died away; tho
lamps were li'. Every hour, everj moment
brought grief nearer and noarer to Beatrice
Iiong before another sun rose, tho train would
lie nt Munloh. The thought maddened tho
white-face- d woman.

Shortly after tho train left Stuttgart
the steward lookod in and in broken Eng-
lish BUi!K'sted that tho Iwds should bo pre-
pared. Mrs. Miller snook hor head, and
signified that sho bid no wish to retire to
rost. Hervoy ordered n.nro brandy anl
also doclined tho proffeict couch. Tho
stewnrd wished that he could live tho re-

fusal of ono of those utimado ccuches and
the tlmo to occupy it, shrugged his should-
ers, and withdrew. Tho travelers weroonco
moro alone. In loss than llvo hours tho
journoy would lie at an end.

Suddenly a wnvo of inspiration flooded
the poor woman's bnrasstsl brain. An In-

spiration which niailoall things clear as day.
A strango Lr.lllancy slnno In lur cj'os. In
a lla-- h sho saw, or belli'vcil sho saw, to what
end these things were loading. God's hand
was at work.

Had she not dreainot a dream lu which
MnurlcJ Hn vey figured! Had she not per-su- n

led herself when sho first saw him that
sho hail seen written In bis faco that bis
days wero iiuiulreiH Was she not sure
Hire as sho was of hor own eternal con-

demnation that Ond meant Beatrice to
taste happ ness as well in this world ns in
the next) Thj hour of deliverance was at
hand 'J lie 'J'p ration which had told her
that her errand would bo cronnel with suc-
cess was not lhat of a lying spirit. Ond
was at work. Hervey had Uvnlol to tako
this journey ; to break tho promlsihe had
made; and thereby accept the fate fore-
shadow oil by tho fearful wonls to which his
finger bad fortuitously pointod. This Jour-n-

begun In craft and in defiance of Oisl's
warning convoyed through herself, would
never bo ended. She, by tho light of her
wild faith, read the Divine pur'xiso plainly
as It it was written in letters of tiro.

If tho line of demarcation between fanati-
cism and madness in tho tsior woman's
brain was not by now entirely obliterated,
It hail grown faint, blurred and Indistinct.
She wns hovering on the verge of Insanity,
and tho method which sometimes lies in
madness was at work and supplving the loss
ot the reasoning faculties. Now that the
truth bal come to her, now that she know
by Inspiration why th s man liail boon per-
mitted to trace anl follow her and for a
while enjoy his triumph, she found herselt
speculating aud wondorin; how and by
what menu! tho interisxltioii oi tho Divine
hand would lie shown. Sho waited for the
moment when, from somo apjuirently
earthly cause, the cup of triumph would lie
dashed from Ids lls. She waltol and
waited, and although the hours isissod with
out a sign, nover wavered In her belief that
even at the last moment deliverance would
be brought about.

Onco or tw Ice she turned and lookod at
her companion, and by the same strange
fancy which hail lieforo ssdzod her,

hirself that tho something which she
Imagined she saw in his faco and which

appioarhing death, grow more and
more distinct. She folt no pity for tho
man; nor would she have dared to attempt
a warning; but slio gazed on him
with a kind of awe, raised by the thought
that In a brief space of time this wretched
creature would be lying in the place

for him, lying there, and to He
there, forever, and ever, and everl

Hor madness, if it may bu called madness,
deeiieued us the time sso 1 by. After all,
in spite of Its claims tosuwrluriiy, the mind
is but the slave of the body. The yoke may
bo thrown aside for a while, but sooner or
later Its pressure becomes Fa-
tigue and want of food were, wlili Haruh
Miller, completing what distress had

Yet to lierself It seemed that the bail
nevor seen things clearer, nover reasoned
more o gently than at this moment when
ber brain was taxed beyond endurance.

How would God act) Would Ho strike this
man dead as lio sat there! Would something
frightful bap-sin- l Would the train be over-
turned! As thisquostlonexerchasl hor, every
jolt as the whoeb, passed the points sent a
thrill through hi r uud mads hor fancy the
moment was at hand.

No. This could not be the appointed

metaod. Merciless as her creod taught her
to believe tho Ono to whom sho prayed, her
sense of justice) forbade her to suppose that
many other lives must be sacrificed for the
take of destroying Maurice Horvey, She
must wait patiently and In faltb, not antic!!
pate Clod's purpose. But the time was
growing very short!

Budilonly she turned aud knelt on the
floor of tho carriage. She offered up a
prayer that things might bo mode clear to
ber; that her agony of suspenso might Is.
brought to an end, Hervey watched her
and laughed aloud.

"Quite right, Harah," ho taid. "Never
nsglect your religious observances, I am
afraicl you cin't pray yourself out of thissituation; but there's no harm in trjing "

The sound of Ids voice gave anothor and afresh turn to her thoughts. At that mo- -
j .uer prayer was answered nnd urery-- tWnggrew clotu. Tho tjcuds wbkli trem

bled bor rolled away, or"lt ma bo, clc4c
round her to break no more,

Hho shivered, and still kneeling, turned
her faco to the scnker Her look for a mo-
ment startled hlln lu spit" ot the contempt
ho felt lor her religious vagaries. And well
It might startle htm.

Now sho know all. She knew why she
had lived. Hho know to what sho was pre-
destined. Cycles ago this moment had been
decreed. It was she whom Gisl had ap-
pointed to teinovo this mnn from tho path
which led ono of elect to hnpplnoss. The
IsMlcf that ago! and ages lieforo sho wns
Isirn, hor plan., not only lu this world, but
also in tbo ne it, had lieen Irrevocably fixed,
tho tetrlbto conviction thnt sho was ono of
tho ninny doomed by (lisl's will tooternnl
torture, a fato which not the prayers of a
lift time, or tbo conduct ot a saint, could
avert or In tho slightest degree mitigate;
this fearful Isdlof closo 1 round her llko tho
walls of a prison from which thero is no
oscum, from which death Itself there is tin
release. How In such a state of mind could
sho turn with feelings of love and adoration
to tho Supremo ltjttlg Who had doomed her
to such iinutternblo wool No, sho coul 1 fear
Him, tremble before Him, nlsiso herself at
Ills foot, pray her wild holoss prayers, but
such lovo ns sho had loglvowas fain to be-

stow Itself Usm nn eirthly object, and for
tbo wnnt of a lietter thnt objisH was
Beatrice,

Even as Juel, otoii n Judith, hnd their mis-

sion so bal she, Sarah Miller, a mission
equally terrible, thnt of slnvinrn man whom
(lodhndilnoincd. AVIth hir brain llsled,inr
menteil by this ono fenrful thought, the
woman rose from ho- - knees nml rosumod
ber sent

Everything, slio futiclol, with her mind
bewildered In icnlltj', jet to herself seem-
ingly clonr, pointed to tho cnrrylng out of
this decree of det nv, Tho solitude, the
night journey, ov on tho man's
condition were but dtnlls of a fettles!
scheme. The optm tutilty was here, only
tho wny and llio means were wanting.
These in goo 1 tlmo would bo vouchsafed to
her. Sho wculd bo shown how she, a weak
woman, was to take tho lifo of a strong
mnn.

Littlo did Mnurlco Hervey, as from tho
effects of fatlgu", cigars nnd brandy bo sat
half dozing in tho corner of tho coniart-men- t,

dream whnt thoughts wero pnssing
through the mind of th woman near him.
To hlln sho was nothing more than an
-headed sort of cronture, who onro upin
a tlmo had done a great deal towards bring-
ing him to ruin; nn net for which ho rightly
liolloved ho was now pnylng hor In full.

How was sho to do It! Timo wns passing,
and yet the path wns not yet pointed out.
Hoe, tbo innn's eves were closed! Hml t'
moment cornel If sho hail n knifo she might
ove'i now drive it into his lunrtl Bu' sho
had no knifo; hnd nothing which woull
servo her need, or rather (lot's nond. Sud-
denly sho remomlsTed, n ono rememlsTs e
drenm, thnt hours an 1 hours ngo shi hrd
seen a fellow iusscuger 0sMilng n liag, n
bad noticed on tbo ton of thnt bag a pis I.

Had sho leen allowed to intrh sight of t o
weapon for tho pursiso which sho iur
deputed to carry out! If so, where was th
pistol, nnd how could sho git It Into ler
tnuils! She ron, nn I without any settle
object, pass sl Hervey and step'iod out iuto
the gnngn ay.

Her movement awoko him. Ho put hi
bond through tl e door and watched lnr as a
cat watches a mouse, Sarah went th"
length of tho long evarrlngo, tint found
nothing to guldo ber to ber end. Evorv
door was hermetlcnlly Honied. Itseemolas
If she and hor companion wero tho onlj jier-son-s

awake. The only sound beard was tl e
cousolcss rush of tho train ns It tore its wa
on nnd on through tho night.

Tho woman returned nnd resumod hnr
seat. The means had not yet boon give
hor. A phantom of common sense n

flitted through her mind. If she killed I

man In such a manner it meant arrest n
trial of bersslf. It meant shamo an x
posuro to ber loved mistress. No, sho nm-wo- lt

yet a while Gol had not yet ssA.'ii
tho last vvonl; not Jet snow n tho oxnet wn
iu which His work wns to liodotic. Yet her
Isdlof never swiuvisl, novir wnverol:

Or not until shi know that tho end of tho
long, drear j j urnoy wusclosout hind; not
until n kind of instini i told her thnt In a
fow short minutes Miiuiih would lot inched.
Hervoy, whom necessities hnd deprived of
tho mentis of telling tho time, wns still
sleeping lis wukelul and suspicious dog's
sleep. Suddenly tbo long, shrill whistle
sounded. The man stnrtcsl up, wide awake,
anl for the first timo for hours a doubt as
to her true reading of GulV pin )siso Hashed
through Sarah Mll.er's brain, llio timo
wrs s i short. Thero wus so much so much
loliodoue, Tho way wns still in dnrkneas.
Would tho Inst fow nicment light it up!

Sho clenched her hands convulsively, dig-
ging the nails of ono into tho nosh of tho
other. She glanc si onro more nt Hervoy's
face which, from his fatigue looktsl uiicand
wan. Slie rose, anJ mechanically, like ono
in a drtam, stepped out of tho compartment
into tho dimly lighted gangway. Hervey
followed her.

Without knowing why or wherefore, sho
walked tlio whole length ot the carriage. In
a dazed way slio oioucsl tho door at the end
and stepped out Into tho ojiea air. Horvej
followed her and the door closed bsbla.1
them, and the man and tne womun sukxi
alone on tho iron platform which lies be-

tween one carria;o and its forerunner.
The train had not jot slack 'lied Sieesl.

Its will) rush stlli whlppod the uatu.uhy
calm air into a fierce gale. The woman's
dark hair, which had become untwLs.cd,
streamed behind hor in elf locks A in I

j black figure, w.th a white, a death-whit- n

inw aiiu curiiuig ejes4 Hinnug uxeiiy at cue
destination to wblih tuo train was huirjiug
bor, as fixndly as Ler mind was turned to
the work which sho yet believed she wns
doomed to eiocute.

Tho night was cloudy and moonless. Home
wuv ahead, a littlo to the right, the lights
of tho great city lit up thedarksky, It was
on thoso lights that Sarah Millet's eyes were
tins!, her lips the whilo muttering Inaudible
words.

For a fow moments Hervey stood in
silenco by her side. Then ho sjioko. "It's
no goud, you can't give mo the slip.
I'll follow you everywhere. Bo a sensible
woman for once, and don't give me moro
bother."

She spoke, but not in answer to hit words,
"That glare! that red glarel" she trlod, iu
a thrilling voice, "Look at itl Look at it
well) Do you know what it means to you
ami to mef"

Before he could reply she answered he.
own question. "It Is tho red glare of bell,
she cried Instill wilder accents, 'The glare c
tho fire which burns for you aud for o

shriek) Hear tho shriek of thedamn-i- l'
Once more tho whistle sent its piertl i

sriium of warning far en the night air; a
ill anothor moment the strong brakes wou
have fallen on the great wheels. Hone ,
reully sturtled by his companion's wild bea
Ing, turned to ber savagely.

"Here, no nonsense " bo said roughly,
Thm were tho last words he Sske. Hrd-denl-

and without the slightest warul i
the woman threw herself upon him. IU
arms clasped him with thestrsnglh of freuz
Her weight threw him off his balance. 1

staggered backwards. Ho made one l
grub with his uninjured arm at tho Iron ru
missed it, and most likely could not have he
it bail ho caught It, then sllpjiod down ti
three or foul lrciiistiM,aiid, with the woman
anus still holdlug him, the two full with
fturfiiltbud onto tho s way. Ills cry,
If ha hail time to laiso one, was lost la thi
rush of the train und the shriek of
steam-whistl- All win over In a seoon
the tralu was Sjcdlug on, leaving behln
a dark moss lying tho up aud
downlines. At the very last moment
way had boon made clear to Haruh Mil
Evon us the fell with her victim hor
thought was of freuzlol Joy tliat idio
found thi mount to do f list's work.

Fur ii inliiuto or twonflcr the last
rlngo of tlio train had swept by, that hi
niasi lay motionless imtiie six-fo- w
Then irt of It logan to show signs of 1

Slowly and painfully the woman dutao
her If from hor victim. She rose to
kueos, and remained thoro staring tliislly
the white funi that lookod up to hor m
Her frenty for the momeut hud pas-- il u
she scanwly know what had bujipcuw!


